mmw poem from Lo
Brlnollohh .itllbernd'nhrm:q
on Grtidies VITEUTHL Yop- RPN shandery

A nd the tar of my Taith Dathdestmsds

Lo discov .
thy soul with my [gga:ﬂi‘nl‘n-

R
10 mever Sut Sound bat s tiite, LAMPIcd-

Then when nature around meis smiling,
The last smile which answers to muie,

et
ire &t 'war with he

Ax 1 'Yelleve in with me,
I their billows excite an emotion,
It is that they bear mé from thee.

Th the roek of hope is shiverel,
Am olnn:il::nk‘ B 1ix wave

Though I feel that my soul is delivesd ,
To pain—it shall not be a slave. .

Is to pursue me ;
T many a _J,‘uﬁ:'!",-“ not pon-

_ €y may
! : i A
'h‘_g forture, but not subdue me—
of t that I think, not of them,

: human thou didst not deceiveme;
: 4 tun w?:ﬂulu?%me\'e riua

thou v 3

hm?d. thou mnever couldst

Thongh trusted, thou didit not disclatm o ;
nw it wasnol tofly ; *

Though wrhfnl', it was not to defune wme,

Nor mule, that the world might belle.

Yet I biame not tne world, nor despise it}
Nor the war of rhe y with onte— *

1f my soul was not fitted 1o prize it,
Twas folly not sooner to shun ;

And if dearly that error has cost me,
And more than I once could forsee

1 have ‘that & 1ot e |
I conia el Qipetve ma ofthes 131!
From the wreck of the past which hatls per-
1shed

Thus g I at least.may recall,
It has me that what I most
Dimee 1o be dearest of all.
In the desert a fountain ix springing,
In the wild waste there still is a treec,
nd a bird in the solitnde singing,
Which speaks to my spirit of thee.

. Efferts of Alcohol.

Light a pine-wood fire in an air-tight
stove; when burning briskly, take a
bottle of alecohol and throw it into the
fire. The alechol will immediately
burn up as quick as the n oxy-
gen can be furnished, with an’ enor-
mous flame and beat; but when it is
burnt up, the fire is out altogether.
The alcobol has robbed the pine-wood
of its necessary oxygen for bustion.
The very =ame procsss occunrs in our

It is not_the presence of the aleohol
which iMm -- ‘WM ;l!l(‘tlll('t‘ of
oxygen w 1e Loo
mpmleoh_onc combustion. yA g all
dose of alcohol stiualates combdstion ;

pn?’d % .m.o;c l:eaht(,,
an 61:?‘- vigy; in t
1“& rption is

increased, and the oxygen, which can-
not be furnished so quickly Ly the

is the' eombustion” of
¢ censes ; the biood of a drunken
man is consequently black. The cel-
lular sction becomes irregular and in-

ted ; the cells of the biain (of the
small first) lose their nourishinent, and
give up; and all motionsbecome irreg-
ular; until totally prevented.

A drunken man is insensible, and
ean be considered dead until the alco-
m out, and the‘tone_wl -

L) hegins i‘l‘n e
up new cotgggon of the extinguished
material, . Gradually the cells begin to
act again ; reason returns; afterwards
motion ; but it is a lony time before the
a returns. The stomach refuses
all fuod uztil combustion #s in full ac-
tion again.

When & drunkard awakes, he chills
with cold, and he anxiously seeks the
fireplace i

cherished

A

n the hottest Summer. His
nerves shake from the over-use they
had to endure. His mouth is dry; so
is his st?.:llch ; be huht:;m_;&lnt,mnnol
steep; are - constanti
open ; his skin Js cold, and dry; lu;;
pulse weak uick ; all the cells of
the animal function have been abused
and cannot perform their office until
stimulated ard revived by alcolal, or
until normal combustion has re-mour-
ished them; and because the latfer is
slow in its operations and processes un-
der these circumstances, while the for-
mer is quick and rapid in its results, he
drinks and drinks agian. Cell after
ecell, therefore, beeomes: lost; without
being repuceti The stomach, intes-
tines, and skin become thinner and
thinper; the liver and muscle-cells
c into fat-cells. Finally the blood
v s in the stomach and intestines
become visible, and enlarge for want of
pressure; they get thinner and thinner
until they burst. The nerve-cells can
resist the longest ; as long as they are
constantly kept on alcohol, they hold
out at the expense of all cthers; but
woe to them when the aleohol is once
wanting; then they revolt in wild

action ; the mind wanders;
horrid pictures of crawling snakes, of
gnawlﬂg-rata. and biting reptiles ap-
pear; is delirivm tremens. Seldom
does & man have it more than twice,
we have never known of a ease surviv-
ing the third attack.

g‘rom the fact that alcohol (as has

been nhownznimmediately consumes all
the oxygen in the body, and ¥
arrests all pormal combustion, it is
madness to give it in any fever. For
in fever the y needs and ealls for
more oxy than it can readily ob-
tain, that brium, or equal bal~
ance of the entire system so far it has
been disturbed by the digorder in gues-
tion, may: be vestored, or return to its
normal condition. But if aleohol,
whidxhl:atho . tamnig' f& ubx-

Ve, tient thereby
m, I'osl‘l the time being, of the very
thing which he most needs. Hence,
we say that if a
not know bhow to treat febrile disease
without the use of aleohol, he had bet-
ter quit his calling.—Dr. C. Roth, in
Good Health.

Y I

Cosmetics and Perfumery.

A mixture of lemou juice, rose wa
ter, and borax, will remove’ freckles
and supburn. After the harm of sun-
burn is dene, linen cloths, wet with a
solution of borax, in rose water, will
allay the smart and remove the high
color. To lm‘me the skin of the
bands, wash with soap, in fepid
water before going .te bed; rub them
with 3‘5‘”"‘" cold ereanm or almond
oil, an
gloves, loose at the wrist.
staying where soft water is not to be

for bathing, should use a t 2
ful ' ammonia to Wi
ter—it will be perfectiy soft. " '

There is no better hair-wash fhan a

teaspoonful of ammonia to a basin of!
umﬂlm | 8he can never be more winning than

water—it cleanses the sealp.
be used, or wmekmn u:'i\\-a,qh given the
lmir onee & week, and the hair thor-

dried before putting it

F:_of ressing. hair, it is well
haly oifing the locks

with gly
fumed, will sid in dressing the

vent the heat from

The ammonia, well sbed in, is the

best stimulant known for bair, aud will

t it from falling out.

To those young ladies who drink
champagne, and eat cologne on loafl
f)rlght, and

sugar to make their eyes

eat chalk to make their faces white, | MW U5, @ : . [
and use vermillion salve to redden =harpening of Knpives, selling of scis- | wag the matter, and hie replied, “ Noth- | ry of Sir John Bartou,
their lips, and drink vinegar to make
them thin, I would say that the use of
po en in spoonful
doses three timesa day, and a cold bath | they Lad left London, that they reach- |
will produce better ef-
tening beauty than any
Especi- | 13 |
, the effecs of charcoal is to render | grandfuther had left the grinding-ma- | Perlmim one of his children was ill.

charcoal, t

in the morni
feets as to hﬂiﬁl
of these dangerous practices,

mgeo;;plexhn pure and brilliant.
stand that only

Water Lilly, N

the new tea and coffee odors, prepares
for the toilet. Parma violet,

ysician does |

put on a pair of vld whitey
Persons |

As|
are so much used in the

e, in which salts of am-
mionia are dissolved, at the rate of haif |
an ounce of salts to a pint of oil, per-
hair
without leaving it greasy, and will pre-
I'Ji'ljluring the hair.
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A SIMPLE STORY.

< WWhirr, whirr ! and the sparks
flew off the grindstone from the geis-
| sors held against it, Themsnwhoms
| grinding stopped a minute, ‘feit the
edge of "the scissors with his thumb,
tightened the rivet, and handed it to
the. servaut who stood wai for it

‘“Threepence, miss; thank you
and he prepared to moveon. ' Will
yon' n, Kitty 2

“ No, grandpa ; me not tired,"” said
a loug—haiwd; ltjaluut,--@yel:l child o t
I five years old, who toddled alongside.
She was very poorly dressed, but per-
fectly clean ; her hair was smooth and
glossy, and her face bad a look of con-
tentment and trust; not a very pretty
child at first sight, but evidently a
| bright, docile little creature.

““Any knives or scissors lo d?

| any pots, pans or ketiles to m o
| shouted the man ashe pushed his little
| machine with a grindstone and emery-

wheel, and a smoking pan of charcoal
! dangling from it, before The
| row was like other barrows of the sort,

the only difference be!% that under-

neath, jnst above the e, wasa sort
| of flat box, with a rug laid in it—a very
cozy little nest indeed.

“ Girandps, me ride,” presently said

the child.

“Jump in then, Kitty ;" and the
child curled herself up in the flat tray,
and was presently fast asleep,

All day the man wheeled his grind-
stone from street . to street, with the
child sometimes awake, trotting along-
side antl ‘prattling” gayley; sometimes
sitting or lying in her little cradle.

When darkness came on he turped
| from the crowded streets and ceasedhis
monotonous cry. He was evidently
upog his way homeward. Westward
he went, up Oxford street ' and along
the Edgeware road, and through a side
street to a smsll archway. Up this he
drove nis grinding-machine into asmall
yand; there, under cover of a shed, he
stowed away his barrow, and, lifting
the sleeping child out of the rough cra-
dle, be carried her tenderly up stairs to
& roow at the top of the house; then,
laying her down. on the bed, inpro—
ceeded to strike a light. Leaving the
candle Lurning, he weunt down stairs

in' and out into the crowded road.
There_he bought some hot potatoes
from an itinerant vender, some bread
and some butter, and a pint of tef At a
coffee-shop. This last he put intoa tin
he had brought with him, and then
went back again to his roomi. He ar-
ranged his purchases to the best effect
u the little table, and then proceed-
em wake up the child.

“ Wake up, Kitty, you little sleepy-
head! Tea is ready ; all hot, potatoes
and everything.”

The child sat up, rubbed her eyes, and
then serambled oft the bed and eclam-
bered up on Ler grandfather’s knee.

{‘Me sleep so, so, so long,” holding
out her arms to the fullest extent.

“Yes, Kitty, and you would bave
slept all night if I would have let
).011.l|

“ Good ndpa, 1 nice supper!"'
the child :gll-s a.\l shmed to eat a hot
potatoe. {

“ Yes, isn'l it first rate, Kitty? You
ret it for nothing. Miss Tucker, you

now, had to sing for her supper.”

“Prom nm@; Maguzine. ]

by his upright walk and composed
lookdhetooktobeaqentleman,
though a poor one, got out, lifted out a
little girl, in &
hat, and with only a small bundle in
his entered the A .

“Can I bave a Pﬂvg(q room, landls-
dy?’ he asked. "1 &hall e stopping
here with my little grand-daughter for

two days.” "
prix ate rodm.

l:l“ Yes, sir, wei have a
ave you any lu :
“1 left it al?ht;‘h‘?‘gmugh," he said.
Greatly was Kitty surprised at the
unusual deur of their apartments.
Only to think of one room to sit in and
another to =l in! Fortunately for
the estimation in which the Mmﬁll

and awed to express her sentimeats
until she was alone with the grand-
father.

It was late in the afternoon when
they arrived, and when tea was over
Kitty went to bed, more sleepy than
usual after her unwonted excitement.
Her grandfather sat by her bedside
until she was asleep, and then returned
to the sitting-room and'rang the bell :

“Will you ask the landlady to step
up "

The landlady came up gladly, for she
had been not a little mystified and pus-
zled as to whom the
the little girl could be, or what conld

days in Laverton.

* Pray sit down," her guest said when
she enfered. “1 dare BAy you are
somewhat surprised at my coming
here; but at the presenc moment I can~
not explain matters; although, nodoubt
rou will know shortly. /il you be

ind enough to answer one or two
guestions, even if you do not under-
stand my motive in askipg them 2’
;,l:lde landlady expressed her willingness

0 80,

here, is it not ?'

“Quite close, sir; his gate is just at
the entrance of the village."”

““Has he any servants—his butler,
for instance—who have been in the
family many years 7’

“Lor', yes, sir!
man to change his servants, Mr. Mer-
rion his butler, has been with him, man
and boy, nigh thirty years."

““Do you think I could get to speak
to Mr. Merrion ?"’

‘‘Nothing easier, sir! he is down
stairs now. He steps over sometimes
of an evening tosmoke a pipe with my
husband in the bar-parlor.”

“Wonld you kindly tell him that a
stranger would be glad if he would come

upon a matter of importance 2"’

The landlady left the room to earry
out the request, more and more puz-
zled by all this mystery.

In a minute or two there was a tap
at the door, and a rather stout man in
undress livery entered.

“ Please e a seat, Mr. Merrion.—
Excuse the liberty I have taken in ask-
ing you to come up, but when you hear
what I have to say, I am sure you will
do s0.”

“ Excuse me, sir,” the butler said;
“Mrs. Malin has just told me about
you, and I don’t know what you want
to ask me; that is, I don't know wheth-
er you are a lawyer, or what you want;
and I can only say anything I can tell
i‘ou I will, but not if it's ﬁuing to do

iarm—no nor worry Sir John."

“ Not at al!, Mr. Merrion, and you
are quite right. You have, I hear been
a long time in the family, and are, I

“Not Miss Tucker, grandpa—Tom-
my Tucker. Tommy must bave been
a boy, you know."

“Yes, of course, Kitty, Well, you
kunow, he had to sing for his supper.”

T will sing, grandpa;” and she
slipped off his knee and stood with her
hands folded reverently, and sung the
Doxology at the end of the Evening
Hymn. It was pot, perhaps, much
like the air; but she sang the words
clearly and distinetly in ber childish
voice.

The old man had ceased ealing as
she began, and clasped his hands before
him too,  Atear stood in hiseye as she
finished.: ¢

“Very nice, Kitty, there's a dear.
You havearned your supper; the pota-
toes are not too hot to eat now."”

Kitty elimbed upagain on her grand-
father's knee, and ate her supper con-
tentedly, prattling meantime about a
| thousand things.
| “Now, genndpn, tell me a story."”

“What shall it be, pussy? ‘Jack
the Giant-Killer,” ‘ Puss in Boots,” or
tJack and the Bean-Stalk,’ or what?"

“¢The Fair One with the Golden
| Iaﬁ:,&sm:u!;-u. I like that best,”

man gravely began his story;
but hie had not gone fur before the e?e-
lids cloged over the blue eyes, and the
little head sank on his shouider.

“There, Kitty,"” he said, **that is
| enough for to-night. Wake up, dear,
| S8y your prayers, and go off to bed.”
| The child roused up a little, undress-

ed hersell—for she was a handy little
| woman—and then came back in her
{ white night-gown, climbed up again on
| to her grandfather's knee, and, folding
her hands, repeated a little prayer.—
| 'Then she said, “ I have not filled your
| pipe, grandpa ;" and going to a corner
| she felched a long pipe, and filled it
| with tobaeco from a pouch the old man
| handed her, watched until he had lit it,
and then held up ber face to be kissed.
' 4 Now vou are cumfle,” she said,
“Kitty will go to bed and wateh you.”
It was not long she watched. In a
tew minutes the long fringe drooped
| over the eyes, and the child was
asleep.

Either the pipe did not draw well, or

| the smoker was more thoughtful than
usnal ; for several times he re-lighted
| it, each time in a mechanical way, as
| if he were thinking deeply. He was
erhaps fifty-five f'ws old;
s hair was very grey, but he had an
| upright carriage, nnd something of the
| air of an old soldier. His eye was
bright and clear—a kind and honest,
and yet a shrewd eye.
| “Jtis time to try,” he said af tast to
hims=elf; I have put it oft long enough.

she i= now. Il he does not take to her
now, he never will. Poor little pet—
wor little pet.!  Ishall miss her sad-
i\ And his firmly cut lip quivered
at the thought. * Yes, I will start to-
| morrow,”” he =aid at last. “If it isxto
| be done, it had better be done at once,”

The next morning a little bundle was
suspended under the barrow, and with
| this slight preparation the pair of
friends were ready to start upon their
jourvey; Kitty in the highest glee at

. the thought of seeing pigs amd sheep,
and cocks and hens, and geese, and | | o1 heen out of the guestion, he should | by the housekeeper.

many other things. »

It was a long journey, and they did
' ot hurry, but went quetly along, stop-
I ping at the various villages and smal
towns, aud earning a few pence by the

| sors, and patching-up of leaky Kitchen
Titensits,

It wans more than a fortvight after
ed the end of their journey, a quiet vil-
lage down in Leicestershire. 10 Kit-
tyv's unbounded astonishment, her

| ¢hine at their halting-place the night

mes, ladies should under— before. He had, too, dressed himself | thought he would ring

a low taste toleratesthe | in what Kitty catled his Sunday clothes, | this moment
use of the mixed popular odors, suzh as | and had produced from the bundle a | and the sound
t-Blooming Cereus,
Bouquet des Antilles, anda dozen oth-
ers which are vague scents that dry on
the handkerchief, leaving a base of
musk. Iach lady should choose some

refined and reﬂu'{lng perfame, such ﬂ; i when told that she was not to put iton |

dress for hersell which she had never
seen before, made of a light-grey stuff,
with blue shoulder-knots, Greatly Lad
Kitty exunlted and danced over this
new finery, but was rather subdued

until the next evening. However, as

mine, | she was dressed in what had previously |
sandsl wood, carnation, (the most

been her best frock, she was eontent to

rose,
delightful next o otto of roses), or the | watt, anil was indeed delighted when

English boguet, which

real
el
i

bnne

>

will certainly eure eow= of lice,

breathes | her grandfather told her that upon this

~ There was some little astonishment
{ in the mind of the landlady of the Bar-

It s said that pettoleum, or coal oil, ' ton Arms when a fly stopped at the
door, and a quiet-looking person, who,

of mignenette, and ate day they were to go in a carringe—yes,
th::cﬂly no other to her m-.-—ﬁ ;l ri- | a real carriage.

see, altached to your master. He s, I
belle\-e, a proud man."”
“YWell, yes; he's a right to be that,
I expeet,” the butler said cautiously.
“Quite so, quite so, Mr. Merrion ;
butitisa sad ing to think he has no

that.”

‘¢ His only son, as I have heard," his
interrogator said, ‘‘made a match be-
neath him, and his father never for-
gave him, never saw him again.”

wasn't master’s fault. He was away,
and the letter telling as how Mastor
Charles were ill never got to him for a
week ; and then he went off post-haste
for France. I know, for he took me
with him; and when we got down to
Marsel, we found he was dead and bur-
jed, and his wife too; and that the
child, who was only a month old, was

ne—no one knew where. He'd give
1alf his money to know.™

“Thank God, thank God !’ theother
said; *‘this is good news indeed. Poor
little Kitty ! Thank God !"’ and he gov~
ered his face with his hands and erled.

Jor some time the butler could only

ze at him in astonishment; at last

e said :

“And who may you be, sir, and
what do you know of the child 2

¢ Lam h>r grandfather, too," the man
said. “And the child is asleep in the
next room."

1 am glad,” the butler said excited-
ly; “ay,as giad as if it was my own.
But why did you never come before? 1
know master advertised in every' pa-

r.I!
pe“I pnever saw them. I onlyknew
that he had been wriitten “for-on the
same day that I had. He never came
and I su would not. I buried
my child and her husband, and took
the baby, and I have kept her ever
since. And I love her as I loved her
mother before her. But she is over five
years old now; and I thought it was
| time to try if her grandfather—who I

believed had never forgiven his som,
even when he knew he was dying—
would now take his son's child. Thank
God that, from what you say, he will
do so.”

%o so,” the butler said ; *‘ proud as
Rir John is—and he is proud—there is
nothing in the world he would not have
done to find her out.” .

The conversation lasted some time
longer, and then Mr. Merrion took his
leave, and went straight home, with-
out, to Mrs. Malin's great disappoint~
ment, revealing one word of What had
taken place at the long and mysterious
interview.

The next evening Sir John Barton
was sitting alone after his dinner. A
tall, stately man, but with marks of
deep sorfow on his face. <A proud, re-

served man, the world said, and in his
11 no doubt truly; a reserved man

| %till, but scarcely a proud one. At the
| present ndoment Sir John was wonder-
ing over the behavior of his butler, John

| Merrion, at dinner.  John was ordina-
! rll‘y one of the most stolid and respect-
i ful of domesties, but John had behaved
throughout dinner in a mannerquite
unlike himself. If such a thing had

‘errion was drunk.
he had
as«, and
full of

have said that John
| He had broken two giasses,
l spilled the wine in filling his

the man’s eyes were certainly

temr<. His masier

| ing, Sir Johu; " but of " course some-
| thing was the matter; alﬂwugl;,ms the
| footman was in the room, Sir John had
passed the matter over. SirJohn now
| turned it over in his mind. John Mer-
, rion had been a widower for years, and
his only son wns now -grooméi——
1) r
d heard nothing of it, but he
n‘md aal':?u At
the door opened & little,
of a man crying was dis-
tinetly heard through it, and then the
baronet thought be was dreaming, when
a little child with long, dden hair,
with a blue ribbon reund her head,
' came up toward him, with an_air half-
timid, yet frank and confident, and
| putting her hand on his said: )

“* Please, grandpa, my name is Kitty
Barton, and I am come to stay with
you and love you. Please, this is pa-
pa’'s likeness, and a letter.”

And she held out a gold locket, and

a letter divected in the well-remember-
ed handwriting of his dead son.

| For a moment the baronet sat
less. Then, with a ery of * Thak God,

| John

broad-brimmed straw !

held them, she was too much surprlsaﬁ the

gentleman with"

be their motive in coming tospend twoy

“Bir John Barton’s place is close |

up and speak to him for a few minutes |

child to come after him.” i
“Ay, ay,” the butler said, * it is all [
| you know, my oiher

had asked him what |

h-T.

thank God for His merey 1" he caught

No, llm,

¥
m SOITY ;

Iam on nfonl very thankful
lmveoon{a.s‘l' ' ; Big iy *n

Kitty looked up a little doubtfully.

“ Kitty never cries when sheis glad,”
-shlergud; ‘‘she ery when she hurt her-
self. -

dl"qrmttmethe bnrone; held her
osely in arms, kissi er; then,
when he became mlme?,she put her-
down on the rug before the fire, plac
letter nid portrait by to be exam-
ined when no m see him, and
oSl A
X T S
‘.‘Ya#,Bh'Iobn; thank God she has

come!

'* Ah, indeed, John, thank God!”
and the masterand
other’s hands in’ the fulness of  their
feelings. ** Now, John, send the other
servants here.”

In a few minutes they entered.’

had all heard from the butler what had

wiping their eyes as they entered.
wiliLhten. all jgou,’:.‘ the baronet ri:.idd,
is mm.mm.ﬁm
will ;: here in hﬁu You will look
upon her as your fotare mist
the heiress of this place. Mrs. Leth-
ridge,”” he said to the housekeeper,
= you see a bed for her in
the little room next te mine?"
Several of the elder women eame for-
ward and kissed Kitty, who was rather
alarmed at all this; and the house-
keeper g:l!d, “ Will you come with me,

When they had all left the room,
Kitiy took her seat on a footstool at Bir
John Barton's feet, and looked gravely
into the fire; while the baronet stroked
her hair quietly, and had difficulty in
persuading himself it was all true.

He is not a gentle-+ sently Kitty spoke.

- t a bi grandpa! I never
saw such sbig%re.;nd it is hardly eold
at all. What a lot of meney it must
oost 1"

“1t is a large room, Kitty, aml you
sce I was all alone; so I had a fire for

mi:iirany."
tty opened her eyes a little wider
even than usual, and remained for some
time in thought. The result of her re.
flection showed itself in her next
speech :

‘* Please, ndpa, Kitty is hungry ;
she would like *ome supper.”

The baronet hastily rang the bell.—
The butler :Fpearal.

“John, bring a tray with some Llea
and cold chicken."

“ And potatoes,” said Kitty.

‘“ And potatoes,” added the baronet,
4 if{ou have any ready.”

“ Yes, Sir John ; there are sure to be
some ready for the r down stairs,”’

“With their skins on,” Kitty said

in.

“ With their skins on, of course,” the
baronet said \'el,"".

‘When the butler had left the room,
Kitty again climbed up on ber grand-
father’s knee,

“Am]T Sﬂng to have chicken for
supper 7" she asked,

** Yes, my dear, if you like it.”

“ Kitty doesn’t know,"" she said, ra-
ther doubtfully, ‘‘ Kitty never (asted
chic;’lfen. Will it have its feashers

n?

* No, Kitty, the feathers are all ta-
ken ofl.”

Kitty looked relieved.

“ Sometimes Kitty has had saus
for supper,” she said in a confidential
tone; hot, you know; and grandpa,

ndpa ""—she
one for Kitty

)

nodded—** always sav

tv eat cold for breakfast."
The baronet’s brow clouded for a mo-

ment at the mention of this other re-

“Ay,"” said the butler, ‘““but that | lation of his grandchild; and then he

said Kindly :
“ Was he very Kind to you ? did you
lm-'g,him very much, your other grand-

¢ Kitty love him so much,” the child
said, holding out her #rms; ** bigger,
much bigger; he so kind to Kitty.—
Poor grandpa very sad to-day, and ery,
you know; that make Kitly sorry.—

'oor grandpa ;"'

The baronet felt by his own joy at
finding her how great must be the gor-
row of the other in giving her up.

l“ Is he in the village now," f:c ask-
| ed.
|  Kitty nodded.

l “ (Gave Kitty message. If you want
to see him, you write; he come here in
the morning.”

“ Very well, dear,” the baronet said;
“ I will sepd for him. And, now, Kit-
ty, do you Jike dells?” '

. Kitty nodded very decidediy this
ime.

“ Kitty got two dolls ; one new, only
legs broken ; old one got no head.”

“ I will get you a big new one, Kiity,
and a doll's house, and a Noah's ark,
and all sorts of toys.”

Kitty's eyes opened wide in aston-
ishment at all this wealth of things
which was to pour in upon her; but
further conversation was stopped by
the entry of the butler with the tray.—
John Merrion put the things in the ta-
ble, and then, iu some perplexity,
placed a chair, and put a cushion upon
it to raize the seat.

‘““No, " said Kitty, “'me =it on
grandpa’s kree.  Grandpa, move chair
to table.”

The baronet did as he was tfold, and
Kitty ate her supper then in trivmph
| and pronounced chickeu to be very
good, but not so good as sausages. The
lmhtoeu she pronounced to be decided-
y inferior.

*Man at corper,” she explained
* sell bigger than that ;"' and #he held
up her two tiny closed hands; “much
bigger for a penny. Good man always
give Kitty big, big 'tater,”

When she had finished, she said :

“ Kitty go bed now, grandpa; Kitly
sleepy. Me say prayers first.” And
then, kEneeling upon her grandfather's
| la and clasping her ha she repeat-

her usual little evening prayer, end-
ing with * God bless both my grand-
; and make Kitty good child, for
“hrist's. sake. Amen. Now me sing
{ hymn,” she said, and standing by the
| baronet’s knee, she sang (wo verses of
| the Evening Hymn.
| The baronet was deeply affected.
| ' Praise God from whom all bless-
[ ings flow;’ indeed,” he repeated to
himself when she had been carried oft
1 am indeed
| thankful for this darling; at least, if
| the man did rob me of & son, he has
| restored me a child in my old u
{ At ten o'clock the next the
knife-grinder was shown into the
The m
| never seen each other before, and each

' bad cherished o degp feeling of Wion
against Hielotigs, / Befory a woliwas

| 8 '

oken, cach looked the other full in
| the face, and the serutiny in either case
'I was satisfactory. There was little dif-
|reram between them ju height; Sir
| John Barton was perhaps five years
| the elder, but he loaked more than his
real ag:. Both were men iu his
way, but the baronet was the Jeast un-
beuding of the two,
! The guest commenced the conversa-
| tion :
|  “8&ir John Barton, until yesterday I
thought asill of you as you have, no
doubt, thought of me. T have learnt
' my error ; it is for me to convince you
| of yours. I eome to you frankly. 2)ur
| ranks in life are diflerent, but in our
| grandchild we have the one great aim
! and objeet in common.”
| Tpto thistime hoth
standing ; here, in
, a gesture from the h
his seat, facing the other across the
hearthrug. Tile guest then continn-

ed:
Fa T will tell yon my story first, sir.

servant wrungeach | I

happened, and myofﬂ:enwho’hnd i

o /
Huecesnes anid of the Too Peo-
etie .I’I-—A! Q Man.

[Communicated to the Bt. Louls Times.]
You ask me to give you some points
in the life of the btable Jim Fisk
Jr. 1know of no work of fiction that

as Fisk's life
command to comply with your
A brief sketch at the most Is .u"ﬂm I
c.;:gve you. Its truthfulness I can
v for.’

It was no uncommon thing m
the years 1858 or 1850 for the i

heart, | tnts of w“m, lively New Eng-

wabiten-years old 1 -lost 'my wife, and
after that all my feelings centered in
my child. over her and
loved her as only a man can love his
only child. So things went on until
rour son came as a lodger to us. I
inew nothing of him—was m
that he was the only son of a
and heir to a large estate. I knew no-
thing of | It/until 'one day I came home
and found my child was gone, and a
letter from her saying that she was se-
eretly married, and telling me the rank
and aiuonl' of your =on. Iwas as
prou r; of my good name as you
could be of younf I shrank from the
idea I.l:nt it should be ﬁ?&d "th“ft | l;hli;
| & to mye
{EM* v the wgrld would’ ;:! it—
the heir of a rich and ancient family,
and I wrote to say that until you ae
knowledged the marriage and approv-
ed of it, T would not do so. My pride,
sir, was less deeply grounded than
yours was. Kate wrote to me from the
south of France, where they had taken
up their residence, to say that you
wo:;;l l;‘;.t r;lent, and that they were
pe ow, sir, my pride urged
me to do the thing whieh it before had
prevented my I sold my house
and furniture—sent every penny to
them, and set to work with my own
hands to support myself. Hush, Sir
John Barton—there are no thanks, no
acknowledgments due. T did what I
conceived to be myduty ; you did what
you believed  to be edyoum. Months af-
ter, a letter reached me from moy dear
child. Her husband was attacked with
cholera. She had a little girl, and had
no friend but myself. Bhe implored
me to come out,  Fortunately, I had a
few pounds by me, and I hurried to
Marseilles. 1 d Kate dying, and
that her husband had expired three
dsgs before. &he told me you had been
written for at the same time with my-
gelf. I have sinee heard that you did
not receive that letter till a week after,
I closed my dear child’s eyes, I laid her
by the side of her husband in the stran-
ﬁers‘ cemetery at Marseilles, and then
nding you did not come, and suppos-
ing you would not forgive, I took the
i and came home to England.—
Since then, sir, [ have kept her—have
t her up, I trust, kindly and
well. At first the nomad life I led
could do her no harm, but as she grew
up I saw that it was for ber that
she should regain her lost place in the
world. 1 thought you mlét nt the
forgiveness to the grandchild I believed
you had refused to the son. I came
down here and found that I had mista-
Ken you—that it was only an unfortu~
nate aecident which keP!. you from
standing beside your son’s grave; aud
then I was able to resign Kitty to you,
secure, at least, of her future.”

The baronet had listened deeply mov-
ed. once or twice he had t to inter-
fere, but the speaker had atop];ed him
with a mremnlogﬂgeuure. When he
ceased, Sir John Barton rose and took
both tll:: hands of them : -

“ I have, as you su ong m
taken you, as you have, with greatly
more reason, mistaken me. Yours
now is the triumph. Be generous, sir.
You give up this child to me—this
child whom, much as I already love,

you must love far more. At lea.ut.l share

iter with me. Make this your e.
My whole hope, my whole aim in life,
now is in the child and her happiness.
Stop and aid me to bring ber up.”

“T thank you, sir,” ex-sergeant
said; “I thank you irem my hbeart,
for 1 fee) that your juvitation is no idle
compliment ; it in out of the ques-
tion. Your rank in life is infinitely
above mine; and I—yes, I am only too
proud to accept a position like this.”

“Your pi en, is worse than
mine,"” the baronet said warmly. “I
am, 1 acknowledge, a man; but
I am not too to feel without bit-
terness that my son was supported by

rour Femmsily. that your

im in

brought up his child. Think you that
I, a rich man, with no means of spend-
ing my wealth, can ever repay such
obligaticns as these ? Do you think
that shareing this home wich you eould
ever make me feel that my debt was
canceled? And do yoeu forget the child?
Will you goaway from her, and take
from her the friend who has heretofore

been a father to her? Bir, you have |
thouglit me proud; what is my pride |

to yours?"'

The old soldier was evidently moved
with the address, and at the extreme
earnestness and sioneerity with which
it was spoken. The baronet saw his
adyvan and rang the bell ;

“ Nend Miss Barton here.”

There was silence until Kitty enter-
ed. With a eryof joyshe ran up to the
old soldier.

“Oh, dpa, grandpa! I am so

lad! kiss Km{! I am so happy!
New grandpa so kind to Kitty ; but me
want old grandpa, too "

“He won't stay with you, Kitty,”
the barenet said; “He wauts to go
away instead of living here with us.—
Come, sir,” he said, “ give way, for the
sake of our dear child. This house is
large enough for us both. You shall
have ycur own apartments, where Kit-
ty can spend a part of the day with
you. You can live the life of a hermit
there if you like, 2nd can join us here
when you like. Nothing I cap eyer do
for you can ever make me otherwise
than deeply your debtor. Su the
house is large enough to hold Kitty's
lw?' grandpas, eh, Kitty? Tell him
80

Kitty, who was uestled in her old
g:l-nnd]n‘s arms, now whispered to
him:
¢ Naughty granidpa, why you waunt
go away and wake me cry? Me

why: you go away from
Kitty 2"
Axd 50 the ex-sergeant gave in. For

& time he went away, and then can'2
lm:‘:fniu and took up his residence—
b ool

at first but be
ot St the Thall 4% St he
mnwtheuilte of apartments appro-

Lo
love you;

to him; but gradually he re- |
to the heartiness of the baro-

net’s manner, and became his perma-
nent : and none of the visitors at
the | who were introduced to the

fine milihrrlookin man, who was
Miss Barten’s grand }

ther, ever
ed that he for years su

e and neh
rs an
Under the joint care m
of the two men, it may
" that Kitty grew up » rath-
but_very lovable E’; aml
married, at the age of
of a nelghhoag

m (and upon
1e express wish a

nd laid |
the grave, that you have |

wal'

nd | to attribute

land man ng towns to have
their eyes dazzled with the vision of
e Gasripiion, 16 Eostrey rescsab>-
g resem
i peldie »'“'"".ﬁ“ S0 Yoy e
er's w ]
ended. _panels of this
vehicle contained w.‘ beauti~
ful women and la pes, upon which
the painter’s art and the nomenclature
of colors seemed to have been entirely
exhausted. 'These were surrounded
lden scrool work, the whole su
ween carvings of the most
elaborate deseription. to
this gay nm:;?n of ormamental art
were four with gllt.ta-lag nmr
trappings, a plentiful putent
leather, with white lea reins, held
in the handsof an individual cleanly
shaved and seemingly fresh from the
bhands of the tailor. Of the horses
themse!\‘esh i:i; can t‘ﬂ,y b:llnfz‘tll th:j
they were ~spiri W &
glossy. There was no inhabitant, how-
ever simple-minded, who would mis-
take this for the advance guard of a
eircus ora for the faded out,
rusty foul cnsemible of the latter end
could not ‘or a moment bear eompari-
son with the brilliant equipage de-

scribed.

If the day ha to be Saturday,
thi dazzling wassure to be fol-
lowed soon after by two other wagons
of a similar striking a rance, drawn
severally by two and horses. Last
of all eame dashing up to the country
village tavern what covntry dealers
knew as the “ treasurer's ,"" also
drawn by two horses, in which was
seated two persons, male and female.
The male individual can qulcl’telf be
described as a stoutish young fellow,
with a head round as au o set
firmly upon a short neck, a t,
keen eye that seemed to take a wide
lan in at a <lance, and dressed
in ihe hight of fashion. This was sure
to be James Fisk, Jr., and the lady at
his side his wife.

It was generally undersiood that the
establishment was owned by Fisk, Br.,
who lived in Vermont. Teams made
extended trips of haps two months
21 dumtign mrm llﬁl?nersml?t

ey and dress ) a y
was made of sewing silk, of which the
Fisks had or pretended to have a kind
of mo! ly. They were vell patron-
ized by country dealers, who, located
away from the lines of the railroad,
found it inconvenient to make frequent
trips to lerge cities. Thus each Batur-
day night the three dlers’ wagons,
with the uperintendent and freasurer,
would make a rendezvous, and there
the weekly trip would be decided upon,
each diverging over the country for the
first three days of the week and then
ecouverging to an agreed center, where

would bring up Saturday night.
Fisk, Jr., made such collections as were
due from the last trip, and transferred
to his pockets the proceeds of ~uch eash
sales as might be made. It is not pos-
sible to state how long this style of do-
ing business erntinued, but certain it is
that, whether from lack of patronage to
support so magliﬁcenl a cortege, or for
other reasons, Fisk pere wound up the
matter. But James, Jr., though tem-
rarily under a cloud, was not, as
fark Twain says ““a man toset down
and twaddie kis thumbe.”

There isa very enterprising firm in
tIll:mt.on kuow(:idas .lol'di.m(i Marsh & L‘?.

wporters a_d dealers in dry goods. It
is, and was"at that time, the largest
and wealthiest in Boston. These gen-
tlemen were & good deal puzzled a
couple of weeks by the daily and con-
stant appearance of well-to-do looking
traders, hailing from Vermont, calling
at their establishment and making
anxious inquiries for “ Fisk.” The fol-
lowing is something like the conversa-
tion that would ensue:

“Fisk? Who'sFisk? We have no

such n in our employ.”
L Jﬁ'l?othere must be a mistake
somewhere. I'm from Vermouit my-

w{f—kees store—calculated I'd like to
;:;ule v;l 1 him—said he was a clerking
r ye.

y strange, but, however, allow
me toe.rghow you our stock. We have
a large one, and we’ll do as weil By you
as if Fisk was here.”

“Wall, No. I guess not. You ses
we know Jim, all on us—up there, so
DIl try and hunt him up.”

It may well be imagined that, to our
enterprising merehant, such occurren-
ces served to exeite curiosity. He
wanted to know the n who seem-
ed to command the whole dry goods
trade of Vermont, and made many
anxious inguiries as to his whereabouts

Not long, however, Gid the firm have
to wait, for one fine morring the re-
doubtable James Fisk, Jr., appeared
upon the scene. He made himself
known; said he did not want any sala-
ry at first, not he, but would like to go
to work on trial; meant to there
| sooner, so as to meet his friends.

‘(o to work,” was the lacovie reply
{ of Mr, Jordan,
| And hedid go to work, but with no
| practical resuits, It somehow or other
| happened that either the Vermout tra-
ders had got a large supply elsewhere
| or that they had not yet ascertained
that “Jim” was with the firm. Atany
rate, none came near. After two or
three weeks had passed, and the mer-
chants’ bank aceount becomiug no
| larger from the exertions of Mr. Fisk,
| Mr. Jordan said to him: “Fisk, you
| don't seem to make much headway;
| you had better go back o your ped-
villiug; you will never do anything
1were.’’
But Fisk replied, apologetically, *1
| haven't begun to get hold yet.”
i At this time the war hroke ouf, and,
| there being an uncertain feeling in
| commercial cireles, business was dull.
| Jordan, Marsh & Co. had a lar ql:an-
| tity of goods en hand, wi rge
| amounts rapidly voming in, as they
| had contracted previously for the pro-
| unets of several mills, looking
rather blue, the firm endeavored to get
an army m"""f" but not Lavieg the
right political influence, did not suc-
ceed. This fact came to the ears of
Fisk, and seeking Jordan, he said:
“Therc now, is just my forte. Both the
Vermont Senators are friends of mine.
Pay my expenses o Washingion, and
some fut contracts are yours.”

Without ba much faith in the
matter, Mr. Jordan consented, and
away went “Jim" to Washington. It
is im ble to say what influence he
Lrought to bear, but certain it is that he

crative eontracts as fell to the sp of

New E the war. His

| suepeas d him in the estima-

and within three

months from time be was a part-

| ner, and eontinued so till the close of
the year 1864.

| It was during this time that he en-

tered into the most tic and, to the

timid, wild But the

nins of luck hovered omafﬁ
him. His touch was the

: d*. It is wrong, however |

success to mere “luck.” |

returned to Boston with several as lu- | j

to hang

everything which Fisk
Vs L

lowing serve to give

reader an idea of his t.
He had occasion to visit Worce ter,
Mass., one day, and after fin his
business, a friend said to him, * |
have a llrfanmhlne shop on rl‘ng
hands, and I would like to sell it;
down and see it.” He rode down and

%t it for $6,000.
machine shop was a building

more than 200 feet in length, two sto-
ries in hight, built of conerete, and was
without mac! at the time of pur-
chase, with the exception of a station-

l.r;_;nkgine.

returned to Boston, informed
his of his who said,
e F Fisk, that building
onlt."

“J don't know anything about that,”

W; it was cheap enough and

It."

s t ataﬁ'ou going to do with it 2
m.'l

Mo imediatel it in repair
mm t it repair,
made additions, ﬂﬁa‘ﬁ: with machin-
ery, got up a stock company, soid it in
shares at an enormous advance, and it
is now the **Adriatic Mills."”

mml m;'ent ;gﬂNew ;hm one day,

something might turn u
his line. It was no less this tlm{)han
the on line of steamers, which
he for $660,000, paying down
$150, the balance on time. This,
mind you, for the firm. To his part-
ners' remonstrances, -he replied, that
there was npothing like mience and
nerve, and then the redoubtable adven-
turer went to work. The result was
another stock eompanir, which paid
iliardu:, Marsh & Co. $1,000,000 for the
ne.

A great many other veutures were
made with the same unvarying success,
until the elose of the year 1564, when
the more conservative members of the
firm began to feel uneasy.

Such a succession of bold strokes
must some time meet with failure; they
therefore dissolved the firm, paying
their dashing partuer the sum of $750,-
000 as his minm of three years’ work.
He then took a building at the corner
of Sumner and Chauncey streets, Bos-
ton, known as the building,
and the Ist of January, 1865, eommen-
ced business for himself asa cotton and
wool broker, commission merchant,
and dry-goods jobber. Here the fickle

seemed to turn away her smil-
ng face, and at the end of Lhree mouths
he retired with a loss of $150,000. Tak-
ing the balanee of his money, he start-
ed for Savannah, where he invested the
whole in cotton. The Government
stepped in and claimed it. It was sent
to New York by Simeon Draper, wlere
it was sold, and poer Fisk's $750,000
went ““where the woodbine twineth.”

He recurned to Boston about the 1st
of May, penniless, sought out Mr. Jor-
dan, told him his tale of woe, and re-
eeived as a gilt n cheek for $1,000,
With this he threw himself into the
whirlpool of Wall street, commenced
by selling gold short, and by the st of
July was worth a handsome fortune.
His subsequent history is known to
every newspaper reader.

1 have thus hastily sketched, in an
imperfect manser, perhaps, but none
the less true, some of the leading events
in the life of this extraordinary man—
for he is an extraordinary man, let who
will sneer at his idiosyneracies and ec-
ecentricities. Success is, and has ever
been the test of a man’s capacity, and
surely he has his measure of fhat. In
his flippant and seemingly careless
testimony before the Congressional
commitiee recently, at Washington,
we can see his ulter want of reverence
for mere names. He has made money
paramount, for with that he believes he
ean buy men. If we are to believe re-
ports, he is far from being miserly with
the immense means at his command.
He may continue to prosper, or e may
retire with asurfeit of the world’s goot

or a turn of the wheel may leave him
again penniless, but no accumulation
of mi.-sgrtnuen, no finanecial blow, how,
when, or where delivered, will ever
prostrate or eause to tremble the iron
nerves of James Fisk, Jr.
e

DruUskeN Fisi.- Recently the pro~
prietors of a distillery at Milford. Ohio,
not having enough hogs in their pens
to drink their slop, turned it into the
Miami. Forthwith the sober inhabi-
tants of this beautiful river, that per-
haps never (asted anythiug stronger

than its own health-giving Huid, were
seized with a desire to go on one grand
“pbender.” By the time the fluid
reached Plainville, the whole river pre-
sented a scene of the wildest revelry
among the fish. Bass, salmon and
white perch vied with each other in all
of ridiculous gymmnastics. They ap-
peared in shonls upon the top of the
water, swiim to the shore and jumped
upon the dry land, and in their drunk-
e:';)pm greatly imitated the ridiculous
performances of a higher order of ani-
mals. A wagon load was caught while
in this tipsy condition and sold in the
market. An old gentleman, who for
sixty years has lived in the loeality,
says this is not the first time of such an
oceurrence,

|t —

Ages of Animals.

The average
of squirrels und bares, 7 or 8 yemrs; of
rabbits 7; a bear rarely exceeds twenty
years; a wolf 20; a fox 14 to 16; lions
are long lived, the one known by the
name of Pompey living to the age of
70; eleplants heve been known, it is
asserted, to live to the great age of 40
years. When Alexander the Great had
conquered Porus, King of India, he
took a t elepihant which had fought
very valiantly for the King, and named
him Ajax, dedicated him to the sun
and let him go with this incription :—
*: Alexander, the son of Jupiter, dedi-
cated Ajax to the sun.”’ The elephant
was found with this inscription 3540

ears after. Pigs have been Enown to
ive to the age of 20, and the rhinuceros
to 20; a horse has been kuown to live
to the age of 62, but average Z5 to 30,
camels sometimes ll!i\'e llu l!l!ie age ufkil‘llj;
stags are very long lived ; shwepseldom
exeeed the afmof 10; cows live about
15 years, and are then killed for beef.

sometimes live 1,000 years; the doiphin
and porpoise attain the sge of 30; an
eagle died at Vienna at the age of 104;
ravens frequently reach the age of 100;

years, Mr. Malerton has the skeleton
of a swan thal attained the of 200
years. Pelicans are long lived. A tor-
toise has been known to live 107 years
— Erchange
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Roor GARDENING.—A gentleman in
Baltinzore has turned his attention to
this model method of cultivating

ts, and has converted the roof of

stable and carriage-house, to the
E:gmof growing rare plants. The

ers are watered by means of pipes,
which eondu *t water to the roof. ll'l.ue
efiect which is given to the appearance
of the house-tops eovered with flowers,
is v ; and where the roofs are
flat, there is little trouble in rearing
quite a garden of flowers in thiz man-
ner; and, as they are high up. they
escape much of the dust which often
ents the leaves and Is their fresh-
ness. Anything whieh tends to beau-
tifying a home, or aftord refining oecu-
pation to its inmates, is most desirable ;
and those who have little «r no space
in front of their houses for flowers, can
only make up for it by turning the tops
of houses into gardens,

%@:’M lacked that mm

no roof

| on while the vietim was working.

of casts is 15 years; |

Cuvier sonsi lers it probable that whales |

swans have Deen known to live 300 |

SUNDRIES.

Old maids are deseribed as “ embers
from which the sparks have fled.”

Alabama has
tion by emigration
w‘ -

The moment 8 man is satistied with
himself everybody else is dissatisiied
with him.

The present debt of the city of Paris
is 8210,000,000, which is to be paid oft
in 60 years.

The Japanese colonists in California
are said to be much more clean and
neat than the Chinese,

Prince Arthur declaved Mes, Seerela-
ry Fish to be a finished lady—the peer
of any in the worid.

One hundred and ninety~two persons
were killed in the streets of Loudon,
last year, by horses or vehicles,

Josh Billings says that publishers
would not notice his communications
until he adopted Ward's style of spell-
ing.

A well-known dancing woman in
New York is said to make S10,{00 a
year, working only eight months of the
twelve.

Two colored men, sentenced for rape,
were in Newcastle, Delaware,
on the 6th iust., in the presence of 600
pemons.

A Dutehess county, N. Y., farmer
had nothing but a handful of pepper to
repulse a burglar with, but it worked
like a charm.

Tobaccco culture has been tried in
San Diego eounty, Cal., with complete
success,  The product is superior to
most of the Virginia leaf,

A Utah letter says that the Mormon
army is 25,000 strong, well drilled but

rly armed, and is imbued with in-
tense hatred to the United States,

Some indorsers to a note in Mary-
Iand claimed that they were not linble
because the note was signed on Sun-
day, but the Court thought otherwise.

In the lnst week but one of Decem-
ber ther: were 8,653 more paupers iu
FLondon than in the corresponding pe-
riod of last year. The total number
was 152,543,

There are 128 Roman Catholic mon-
asteries in the United States, where
men live under vows of celilacy and
poverty, and 300 nunneries of various
grades.

A two-headed child was recently
born in Tuzewell, East Tennessce, The
futher was a full-blooded negro, and
the mother a white woman. The child
was still born.

No year has seen fewér expulsions
at West Point than the present. The
result of the late examination, in every
branch of Studies, has given univeral
satisfaction.

Adam Clark, in advising s young
Wesleyan preacher, told Lim on bpo
econsideration to hold interviews with
women, especially youthful ones—un-
less in presence of witnesses,

The jealous man is always hunting
for something he doesn’t expect to find,
and after he has found it he is nuul be-
cause he has. Heis always happy just
in proportion as he is miserable.

A South Carolinian who lost his wife
lately, married another while friemds
were making rmrraliolm for the fune-
ral, and with his bride followed the re-
mains sorrowfully to the grave.

The House of the Missouri Legisla-
ture, on the 10th inst., passed a bill de-
barring officers having control and dis-
bursement of school money, from dis-
criminating in salaries on account of
sex.

A new door has recently been open-
ed to women—that of tickel agent in
the country railroad offices. Several
roads have adopted the system, and
are making the changes as quictly as
pussibile.

Statistics show that the Quakers in

| Peonsylvania, hitherto the stronghold
| of the seet, are decreasing in numbers,
Rince 1830, but few meeting houses
have been established, while 30 have
been abando ed.
A monster lobster has been caught
oft the coast of Scotland, mensuring
two feet eight inches from the tips of
the elaws to the tip of the tail. One
claw measures eleven inches and three-
quarters in cireumference.

In a case recently tried in Maine, a
witness ineidentally stated that there
were three posts in his hog yard. Be-
ing asked what they were for, he re-
plied with some hesitation that his
three children were busied there.

The Hon. R. 8. Heflin, member of
Congress from Alabama, was lately
found in his room at Washington al-
meost suffocated by gas. When brought
to, he said he “ tried to pineh the Light
out, bat found that somebody had sto-
len the wick.”
In Cherokee county, Ala., a lad nam-
ed William Dickson killed a play mate
named Wileox, by filling a pipe with
wder and tobaceo, and giving it to
im to smoke. The explosion forced
flame and tobaceo down the poor boy’s
throat,

A young man in Indiana worked all
last Summer to clear an eighty-acre
tract of land belonging fo a young wo-
man who had promised to marry him.
When, just asthe weather began toget
cold, he went to elaim his reward, she
married another fellow who had looked

| z
A delegate from Alaska has arvived |

at Washington to urge upon Congress
the organization of a Territorial Gov-
ernment for that Territory. He bring=
with him memorials, numerously sign-

5,008 in pnpuln-‘f
during the past |

I

LITTLE GIRL.
Tell me, Robin, where yon go
When oar felds nre white with snow,
Andd the wintry tempests hlow ?

ROBIN.
I s =afe in Sonthern bowers,
Nistlorl ‘bl the orange
i sStormis are there, but sammer

LITTLE GlRL.
Y o aie welcoe as the .
Now =ome crumbs to you '
Y ou mist eat hefore you sing.

ROBIN,
Thank you, mudden, bat 1711 wait,
If you plense, nnd bring my mate ;
She bs swinging oa the gale.

LITTLE GINL.

Inild your nesdt on yonder tree,
Every mornl =ing 1o me,
1 shall so delighted be.

ROBIN.
If you will a promise make

Thast to hear our songs you'll wake,
We will build there for your sake,

— Little Chief.
Word Puszle.

ed by Ameriean residents fhere, pray-
ing that they may be acconled the
same right that other Territories of the |
United Staies have.

{ A report from Benton, Montana Ter-
| ritory, on the Tth inst., says=: * Hall-

l!wﬁ"lsjllﬂl in from the Indinn eamps
on the Maras, report that the Tudinns |
are dying at the rate of %5 per d-y of |
small-pox, and are begging the whites |
| to save theirlives. The report that the |
| Mountain Chinos bends amnd others |
| have declared war, proves wholly nn-|
| true.

A mysterious deaf girl has been agi-
| tating San Franeiseo. A reporter went
to interview her, and while taking |
| down the points, indulged in jemarks |
| which would not have been compli-
| meuntary to her if she could have heard
them. She stood it for come time, bt
finally emptied the enal seuttle over
him and pitehed him down stair<. He
doesn’t believe she is deaf.

| A Woman's Suffrage Convention as-
sembled in Springfield, 11, on the |
Sth instant, and closed on the Hth. |
Among the resolutions adopted hy the |
Convention is the following:  * Resal-
ved, that Cengress take immerdinte
steps for the ition of the Sixteenth |
Amendment to the United States Cons |
stitution, to secure snffrage for women |
ou the same terms as men.”

A new remedy ix announced for the !
cure #f chronie lung disense The pa- |
tient is to place the skin of a cat upon |
lils chest every night. This remedy |
induces easier respiration, and finally |
cleanses the lungs. A= these patients |
require a fresh eat every day, it follows
that these animals will be in great de-
mand, and there will be a chance for |
some expert Yankee to make his for-
tune by raising cats,

Ben Franklin, the old simon pure
Ben, left a fund of 35,000 to Boston, the
interest of whieh should be loaned io
“ young married artificers under the
age of 25”7 The fund has never been
so applied, but has inereased to =150,
000.  Joshua Qu NOW  proposies
that its income be loaned fasuch young

- = - - — —

It is badl poliey

to it stoek {
, the first grandfather There were many men as far seeing 2% ' poor at this season n)dnm i

men as wish to bulld houses for them -
| selves, as mn{dn. on the mortgge of
' the renl estate itself,

{ more judgment in pr
| ingredients,

There is e woind of ouly five letlers,
aud iff you take away two of them hﬂ,
is often. If you take away of, ten will
remain.
you take away two of them six will re-
main. What is it? Sixty. Take away

Here is a puzzle: Takea ui first
letter, take away my seeondw y
take away all my letters, and T am al-
You ave right ; it is the ma A

There is one wond whieh, if you
means exactly opposite from what
did at first. Wkat is the word? It is
becomes untied.

Can you tell me what letter it is that
ich? Itisa; it is used only twiee in
America.
two vowels? It was in the days of
Nouh, before you and I were born—in
born.

Can you tell me when it is that &
bet? It is when he makes a poke mand
shove 7, (a poker amd a shovel,)
easier to catch than an heires? R s
because an heiress has an i, and a hare

Now let me hear whether you ecan
spell the fate of all earthly th with
cay.)

suppose you have often :
three letters? You are right. is
c-a-t
he took a late breakfast? Thiv is the
way—attenuate (at ten you ate,)
pronvuneed faster by adding two letiers
to it? It is ihe word fast; add er to it,

What is the wond of one sylisble
which if you take away two letters from
You must try aml guess that, for it s
my last puzzie, It is plague; take

- .
in Awlul Stery.
who had an awful way of saying “aw-
ful" to evervthing. SNhe lived in an
awful village, which was an awful dis-
ts nee from any other awful place. She
an awful teacher, who gave her awful
lessons out of awful book<«. Every day
an awful amount of food, so that she
looked awful healthy. Her hat was
large. She went to an a s ful church
and her minister was an awful preach-
climbed awful hills, and when she got
awful tired she sat down under an aw-
found the weather awful hot, and in
winterawful cold. When it didn’t rain
the awlul drought was over there was
an awful min  So that this awful girl
if she don’t get over saying “‘swial”
about everything, I nm afraid she will,
chenge.
—_  —e—

A little three-year old was cousider.
ably excited thé other day by the
asked her mother suddenly :

“ Who made the birdies

“ Who feeds the birdies, mamma?’

“ ol feeds them.”
continued,

“ God made them.”
ment, and then asked energetieally :

“ Does God Keep o eat?”
her all about it when she got older, but
for the present she had better go play

che —
A Rare Incldent.

girl who is a eripple. Tt is the et

of the teacher to allow her, when

out first, in order that she may

fiom the confusion attendant tlptm

At one time when the alarm of fire
was sounded, all the school rooms were
While in all of them they rushed out
in dismay and fright, in some
where the lame child was, there
perfect quistness and order. All §
and apparent danger, rema
in their seats until their Inme compan-
from the rush, when they with s bownsd
cleared the room.
their own; neither fright nor selfish-
ness inddueed them to provide for them-
peril.  Such a display of considemiton
atd Kindness we have not heard of for
that it eame from ehildren it becomes
all the more touching and benutiful.—

-
The mllowing observations are by an

will remiain. What word is that ?

There is 1 word of five letters, and if
f y, six will remain.
ways the scame. Caa you : 4
change the place of oae of its
united. Plaece the i after the ¢, and it
has= never been used hut twice in Amer-

Can you tel] me when there was only
the days of no a, before w and | were
blacksmith raises a row in the

Perhaps you ean tell why s hare s
has none.
two letter=? 1 will tell y &, (deo-
can gue=s, how to spol

Can you tell a man in on word that

Cun you tell me what word isal
and it faster,
it will become a word of two syllables?
away 2/, and it becomes ague.

There was once an awful little girl
awful house, in an aw’ul st in nn
went to an aw ful sehool, where she had
she was so awful hungry that she eat
awful small, and bher feet were &
er. When she took an awful walk she
ful tree to rest herself,  In summer she
there was an awful drought, and whea
was all the time in an awful state, & «d
hy amd by, come to an awful end.— Ez-

“Who Made the Birdies?”
eat kill a monse. The next day she

“God made them my child.”

“ Mamma, who made the mice,” she

The little one was tnoughtful a meo-

The mother told her she would tell
with her India-rubber doll.

In one of our Hl!i;ll‘ there isa v
seholars pre dismissed, always to
dismi=sti] of so many children.
at onee ewmptied of their contents.
leaving everything behind, in the
seholars, notwithstanding the
ion had got safely out, and was secure

They thought of bher safely befors
selves until they =aw her secure from
muny & day, and when we remember

Easton, Pu., Preas,
Ohio editor: “ Thewoman who

U the butter which we bought Iast week

i= respectfully requested to exercise
rtie the
The last bateh tow
mitieh hair in it for butter, and not quite
envigh for a waterfull. There s o
sen=¢ in making yoursell bald-headed
il botter és 65 cents a pound.”

.

What She Died of.

A mother, who had with her a little
daughter, wos examining the fAgure of
a horse on o tombstone, and wonder-
inz what on earth it was anp
of. There was nothing to expinin it in
the inscription. ** Mamma,” said the
litthe one, as they moved away, “f
shouldn’t wonder if she died of the
night-mare.”

- -

Tugee eniorprising lais who live in
Trenton, N. J., and whose

| from 12 o 16 yvears, have hit on a
Ler novel winter amusement., )

bave a mininture L
vdd over Illwih of them and con-
necting their the >
n:: is of their own m“
thougzh quite rude it still works
mbiv, In this
in cach other's com
apn I.nmui amuse

ing the news of the :
"“‘*Mj&a-&

ed by his own

ot

-

way they are v v

o




